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m THE EKPUULIC: Sl'XDAT, APRIL 6, 1002.

;WHERE 'GENE FIELD'S FATHER
WROTE DRED SGOTT BRIEFS

OJil Law Ofli'--:i- f lie Stifalicii:-- ! f'nrtiov or Fourth .in.. MniJ.H
!t;ii:i;iis One r I lit- - I.'iiIiiucIil'iI l.;iiiilnt;ti'l' of Si. Louis

AiiU'-ISe'Iui- u '"liiinirlpr WImi V:i. (he I'eivnnilii'iitinii
Whippl.' in 'Tin- .'lir-is.-"

1

HvrtiT' roil THCyrXWV HEIVI'laC.
In the inte-liellu- duj.s there wis n-- '

lawyer bvv.tr kruwn,In Kl. I.011I- - thi.ii It.s-we- ll

M Field, filher if th- - clil'.dr'ii's i)tt
JUBttif Field. For yea-- ? lie h:nl an oftn
Jn llic bulldlpg at th s.uth-a- -t corner of
Fourlli and Market street-- , which stands j

1 &'Uy among Hip Iantln-- k- - of oil M.
jViiils

When the son ara known In fam th
name of vli" father w- - almost forgot'en.
nnil lln-.- c arc ffw nhi ternll III' .

fact if Ills having p'njil 11 conspicuous j

part in w history or tras cry. im nn- - "
btiUillfjr. where he spent o many years of I

Ills life Ik Jierc yet . m bear witness, aim
the Utile win 01 tlit- - mp of a i!lnv nlelii
or rtaltn Is Jut a- - lie left It thlrtv-o-

jrary ego
Anion; the o i1rr r'lleri of Ft .

who remember tbe ehler F eil - Mr 'i
SI Huncnrri WTO v.a In; :i n' ' nl
friend of tin- - port. Ii wis Mr. HiiIi'mpI
who jointed out to IIuk-i- f Fall thr" pi
tit. l. birth anil vU'Tmi! with Mm iiflPr lb- - .v ; .. .. .

i.i

lanrrs iirniii imp wrn" : ni j core at an appoints par- - shp i.t tmu
In ft I.ou! ' on lr Jjyrnev to Wln-ro- r. ai.U b I

I'rmorilfirntloii of .lulls.- - Ulilpplp. i to When her moMier n.'o , jI'.oniell M. rie'd was a srpat lav.yp- -. .Mr . iwCor. an I nrl'tocidtir heartl
aK. s.r.i a leading cnurwl Ii the inir.ij;:i. n a xoispr lawyer rtlip famous Drpd Scott ca'e I ream' pr""'- - ' n'nt . ; once lor .Mr V nme up tnent In his prorrntoii throuKhou' lb- - na- - Vp.il-- i UM to murlr to her ilauphtp .

tlon. He was oi consu-tpn- t nn abolltlonlct j IirnorlnK he prpIcus marriage to Jlr I'le'd
bs was JuGfe "tVhlpplp. made famous by which nap don", afler wb'cli they went to
"Winston Churchill In "The Crisis." nr.il he Kuropp.
Identified himself with tl.e Scott cape fo" j r. Field peon after, with blttpr recollee-- I

rootlvch alone humanitarian ions irom such an unfortunate experience.
No single Ircl'Ient In connection with the J tar ted W'p.v;. and tarried not until he

flKht waged ocniriFt .Invfry probably bad ; ""acbed .t l.oaI.. Som ten years after h
M much lo do with precipitating clII war ""rrled Irance? Ilee.1 cf Xcwfnne. Vt.
Bl ilbl lh .UeIIo!i In the Scitt cae. an I "i,r- - flaik, husljand of h:-- i flrt Ioe. had
ns Ilo."velI rield was chiefly responsible for bu,i'"'s,' reverse-- , and died a few yeirs
tho abolition victory In Ibis Instance. Iil Eflcr Ulev n"' married. Iater his widow-nam- e

t,s pecurely iccorded in tlip hist, ry ' Jnarr'0'l ni;aln. Home timp after that her
of that strenuous period. j

,lusl-!""..- I and -- he mined to St. I.oui
If the romance thit ch-l- ers about Hie . "Sh" on' l!a' raet Mr rieM thP tre-- t.

HIP III ine iniriPT Hill !li Inflilnn ..r...
the Mi, It Is no wonder lhat the youmter tI0-- rftrr '"' nrnt " '"' "lce and

was a poet Inspired. AccoVi"? ' ,nlrl"t,l li'in who hp was ar.d a'ked him to
to an old story a v.ss a licapiHilntrcont i "'""" "' what ':!'' h3d to "'- - u P111,1

Jn a love afTair that caused Ito-w- Fild ' ,h',t th"e ,,a' nnlnij "be ciiH say that
to leave hLs old Vermont home and come

' vou,',, ,lI,p.rf"t h.m
tost. Iouls lo tnr, l.l. fr,M I " I.iinl n n I.nnjrr.
llr. Hubbard, who knew Held both a. a ,.,' ,a ,p."f.0"nJ Iaw,rr a,n,J jurNJrqual' firstand friend, b-- tell, this In hU ' ,,."1 ,,ad,nut, was
wn way: attomey then celebrated Dred Scott
"r.ofwell JInrtIn Field father of I!u5rfnfmm n c r...i- - - ,. . ... " "
ftrr I cam? to St. Jmjf in isa wiih a

Wvn.,.11 kK rn'"'" lnt"r-5- 1 '"

bV. V" .. ., m".'.0 '"'' xtn' "Hcomp at
....i n,,,.. lle ,)0r

"THE L
Brxopsis or rnt-viou- ri

ciiai-ii.j- is

Mri. rjMton la luick-- n with brain feer atthe ntwt of her nusband'i ifeatli In battle, andfcr little mo. ("Iiarlle, nevtr forget the scenes
.f that terrltle nlsht.
Tarn Camp, an bid. 3 ac'.dler. return

to Li bumble cabin, orerjojul to w-- his .:
ad Uttla girl again. He a erf" to Mt up wltaitri. Gmlon. but will not lt up with a "nig-f.-

""''ch h ""J" bated. After jli montlilri. Oaaton recokrrn. tmJril iared for by herUtile son. Charlie.
Nala, Mr. Oaatoi's faithful black man la

that he imiit U remarried. Ha thinksto bate a good Joka on hla yrlfe. but finds tliattiio can puy at the ame game.
Tfc negroea became verj-- Inaol-- nt after thawar, organizing Into seem wrletles and build

Inrf a church of their on. Cene.-a- l Worth comes
Jo town on court day and makea a ipeeca to.. ..the aasemhl.! nwn. . -- ittn. .k." " ."o.-- - .v...,, .iirui null ir. IlJnouln waa never In favur ot social tnd po.lt- -
iT?o 2u'!Ulr' "n1 ,h--, 'n n"n- - allhuugn fr?e.must work. At th coiwiuslon of els ad- -orers ne ilduiim inu iia.. , ....
l.i?.J '. 9,erm'r for helping iha ngroes to

0 "c,tl. ocletle. Worth has"""" ,tro NP'tbtra bankers and 1.rebuilding eeteial old factorle- - In f.rder to gh
Krir...T'pl1 Hock tbrtateca the"S"u' they enrage in a ar of ord.

enerai worth , as,... I

.Zl?.nfKitt"toSZ'. " V aM....1,1,11 AHKi-rtr-

Sii ii! . "a,a '"th Hot na tl.ey
JU.. m-- ir class incne me negroes to-"SS! "'lr maefers at e.ery cppcrlunity.

th. 'SlJi ""'"'.'"iment of mllltarr irovtrnmant, "TTnJStPtnl Worth's slantatlon re- -

iJJe?1!.5rm-;?r- ? """bl" follow. Hogg andnunemenlsl.M,ic S Tom. Cnip'a houe his dsugh-bril- n

h...MiT " from

In too much for her feelil .CI
,he emeVionbe.'r:abl-

- 't ,."t . mch?-l- .
Ku Kiu? k S"?.'-- " w" an.l

ilSiJl?? bVl .BO 'orthr lolenee th nest

w.,hd?.berrr!tWr.,TOer'rra,.,,-eKd',;,,:l- ,
joiinK and men? ar,",t

iSod ih,.n,:?.fJh ""."". esp-l-all" "ll."ilr-fhS?.'.i!!-
r

'.nU, membership wa- - .llvolred. ant
Jind Texas. yW m'n h"-- t0 "'-- '" "" t

HXl'r'l2.Vt'm ,.ra h" frtera eucce-rle- d In
wherIKhJ?,Ve,Vl,emnl ln '.''"- - 'c"h'- - ehurfli

K,' .A""l. vlp'--'- -l Mnlle.1 withs,tr.il f ' G,",on '""""I theII. a ""T at the Stat- - capital, butiZXI, Ms fce when O.. a?
convinced him lhat sutli na, not the rt"

This old soldier had comr to be a sort oforacle to him. His affection for the eon ofhis Colonel was deepland nbidlntf and hlaextnvagant flattery of his talents and fu-
ture were so evidently sincere they always
eclo.1 as a tonic. And lie needed a tonic to-
day.

"Tom, I'm blup and h;::-jdcl- I've ccma
down to have you cheer me vj a little."

"You've got the blue-t- ? Well that Is a.
Joker' cried Tom. "You, young and hand-
some, the man In the county,
the finest orator In the Btatc, life all be-
fore you, and God flllln' the world to-d-

with sunshine and spring flowers, and all
for you! You blue! That Is a Joke." And
Tom' voice rang In hearty laughter.

"Come here. Flora, and kits me, you
von't laugh at me, will you?"

The child climbed up Into his lap, slipped
her little armi around his neck and hugged
and kissed him.

"With you, hoy, ll's all plain a!lln
You're the' best-looki- chap In the coun-
ty. I wan a dandy when I wan young. It
does me good to look at-- you If you don't
care nothln" about fine clothes. Then you're
n sharp as a razor. There ain't a man ln
No'th Callny that can stand up ag'ln vpu
on the stump. I've heard 'em all. You'lTE
the Governor of lhl State!"

That wan always the climax of Tom's
prophetic flattery. He could think of no
grander end of a human life than to crown
It In the Governor's palace of North Caro-
lina. He belonged to the old daya when It
was a bigger thing to be the Governor of
n great State than to hold any office abort
of the presidency when men resigned seat
In the United States Senate to run for Gov-
ernor, and when the National Government
was so puny a thing that the bankers of
Europe refused to loan money on United
Slates bonds unless countersigned by the
State of Virginia! And that was not so i
or.g ago. The banker, rent that answer to

Ducbanan's Secretary of the Treasury.
"Torn, you've lifted me out of the diimni.

I owe you a doctor's fee," cried Gaston with
enthusiasm, as he placed Flora back on the

rM.i and started to his office.
"All I charge you Is to come again. The

old roan's proud .of his young friend. You
make me feel llic. I'm somebody In tlio
eld afttr alL And some day when

New fane. VI.. neir Bratilfhoro. IS .7 "- -

ior

m

Jt Ml In si. Iul- - Julv is. !S
Tli il.Ier n.-l- tr; u li'Uht - lourrnnikably o, ni he wa- - t rej iiril 10 cm

MMOIebury College In 1M. when lie vv i 1'er old. and graduated In lKi He was
.i.!mlti,.I lo tin b'l in ln. at Ike mrp of
IS. Ho w.-i-- 11 finlshr-- hi GieeK

German, ""paiii-- h. French aril ipii- -
rut literature. Up studl.d law wllh

Judfp Daniel KWl'-g- g at !nn rgtin
Vs. Up hail t:o d.s rp fo' th ;n t o
.U"g ladi-- s ami t.- - In., at .
tist.nl to callow ycutli.

Ill Inlmppf I. imc V flair. I
- Jii's rneir... of Wlnrsn. Vt . tri, v.:i!

Aii itliiR llrnnlneton at Hip ilmp hnrn?lr. n. W belay j ifrhtp. ilPiermmeil "nspirit or fun to malt- - nn imprplon onjour? r:M. S-- T.a ahout 17 ycr.r ofsp j rul p nboi'i ;i lit. . . fpf in tn
inerhei. .u.(; she tana fp 1 In 1. . vii 1. I,- -

Lllhouali !! v. s .11 thp iirnp mLavrd lo it,
inair'nl in 1 Air t" .VI: of Itn-to- n

Iro:c lip ic.'t i:cini-st,i- :. for N.-n-

Hie :irra::2l 10 If n.ini.l in Itb:fl; In reli:ri'i-- : :n im!.-.-.i r.hi h ..

"01 ne niu.E'j to recosmip ner. A lew

I Lai jif nrut rnt'rtnnl Imiir pt ti. In Mr
i , . K ..

ier-- - muit ear i vjii noi tnk a
for less than a thousand dollar Ipp. ami '

i i"
' will only a mo'erate comp-te:ic--f- or '.;
, -- ilt- Ileld dlfl in 15; Imv nc iwo ihli- -

ilren. I'ugcne m Howell Maitm Fuseni

Uk ff I
' you're great and rich and fjmou? and the

world'c full of your iiam. I'll tell folk"
I know you like my own boy. and I'll brag
about how many time voti ued to come
to e me."

"Hush. Tom. ou make me fe-- I silly,"
said Oaston, as he warmly pre- - ed the old
fellow's hand. He went back towards hi
office with lighter step and more buoyant
heart. Ills mind was as clear as the noon-
day srjn that was now flooding thp green
fre-i- li world with it- - splsndor He won d j

stand by hLs own people. He would sink j
or trwim with them. If poverty and failure !

were the result, let It lie 0. If succp--s
ramp, all the better. Therp wpre things
morp to bp de-ir- than cold.

ram i.ov me new I'oMniaster, wa; I

jovial, honest lSzy. d Democrat I

wnoe-.ue- a. cr a luxurious me was attained I

in his office. He handed Ha-lo- n hi- - mall ;

with a giggle. ,

...t,t .. .. ...

.....".. . ...l"1". ., " i:"'-S'm- :

that
"""

I like
"

her ',.,.. he laughed.V
.

'

How dare ou -- tudy the handwriting .,- -

my letters-- , sir! ,

...;.... "
.. T!B,a',.l'r7 I

- "" - "" ' "! " " '"- -i un- - i

Pride- In the oflicp." said Sam genially.
"That's a new one, ain't It

Gaston looked at the letter Incredu!cu-ly- .
It was a new one a big square envelope
with a seal on the back of It addres-e- d to
him on tl.e most delicate feminine hand,
and postmarked "Independance."

"Great Scott, this Is Infre-ting- ." be cried,
breaking the s.ai.

When the Postmaster saw lie wa- - going
to open it ilgl.t there In the oflce. be
ftpj.-- ! around In front mid looking over
his idiou'der. sulci:

"What is it. Charlie'"
"It's an Invitation from Hie I.a.l!'- - Me

morial Association to HeIUr the Memorial
Day oration at Independence the luth of
May. That's great. No monev ........
score- - of pretty girl- -, big -- p.ech. con-
gratulations, the lion of the hour! Don't
you wish you werp really a man of brain- -,

Sfmr'
"No, no. I'm married. It would be a

waste now."
Gaston accepted the Invitation with fever-

ish haste. He had It all ready to put ln the
office for the return mall to Independence.
But he was ashamed lo appear In such a
hurry, so he held t..e letter over until the
next day.

On the 10th of May independence was in
gala robes. The long rows of beautiful
houses with tlark bluegrass lawns on which
giant oaks spread their cool arm, were gay
with bunting, and with flowers, flowers
everywhere! Every urchin on the street
and every man, woman and child wore or
carried flowers.

At 10 o'clock the procession was formed.
What a sight! It stretched from the hotel
down the shaded pavements a mile toward
the cemetery, two long rows of beautiful
girls holding great bouquets of flowers. This
long double line of beauty and sweetness
openesl, and escorted gravely by the oldest
General of the Confederacy present, he
walked through this mile 'or smiling girls
and flowers! Behind him tramped the s,

some with one arm, some with wood-
en legs.

When they passed through, the double
line closed, and two "and' two the hundred,
of girls carried their flowers in solemn pro-
cession. Here was the throbbing soul of
the South, keplng; fresh the love of her
heroic dead! ,i

And then to the stone altar marked: "To
the Unknown Dead," they came and heaped
up roses. Then a group of sad-face- d wom Ien dressed In black, with quaint little bonnc,s """reathlng their brows like nuns, went
Uently over to the National Cemetery

the way and each taking a basket.
walked post tie long lines of the dead their
noys naa fought and dropped a single rose
on every roldler's grave. They were wom-
en whoso boys were buried In strange lands
In lonely unmarked trenches. They were
doing now what they hoped some woman's
hand would do for their lost heroes.

Gaston 1 d never seen this ceremony so

OKI Iiuildin at (lie sonlhoast oonifr of clip Courthouse squnrp, --;lipre '.oswcll if. Field father of tho
poet, wrote the briefs in the famous Dred ?cott ease.

was Lorn in t5."" fn thp lious" now num- -
beie.1 Dl I!roaIwj On the death

Jlr. Field the no buy were sent to
.Mar 111(1 French, a mar relative, at A:n
hcr.M. who devotf.I her life to these
two boys We ran easl!y underhand the

of such j child from the los of hl
mother.

"In late vears be jrave expression to hi
feelings fr lier In beautiful line- -, rivaling

v
Cow per.

"Kugene was nineteen years old when his
father died. He had acquired an education,
but inclined to reckless. Improvident ways.
His f.ithcr left some S3, 'A to each of the

money he wnt to Kurope with It. taking .t
friend .ilonjr. but it wui so nearly gone be-
fore thy rtturned that thp had ome dif- -
llcu'.tv in gettlni; nui 1: to this country

m fc It V m

larl'hl) and performed before.
He was overwhelmed with emotion. His
father's stralclit soldierly figure rose befote
him In imagination, and with him all the
silent best-- that now bivouacked with the
dead. HI- - soul was melted with the Infinite
pathos and pity of it all

He had inbfiiled to 3y some sharp
thing- - that would cut the cronlo

that clung to the platforms on
occasion- - But somehow when he

began they were melted out of hN speech,
He spoke with a tenderness and revereu-.- e

Ihjt stilled the crowd.
Ills tribute to the dead was a poem of

rlothmlc words and exalted thoughts. Not
a line of lombast or a superfluous repeti- -
tlon Thp ...faclr.n .. .n hi- -, .... tnnl-- n '
tlon, -- riI tlle fe ung breaIhIe5,
wonK ,, ,oIce ttfls n.vpr ,,, but
perorate,! anJ thrilled with thought packed,. . . ..,ln....... ,. , ..

av mm IIII.U III'-- ilUlll-v- U "HCiri..lt 1 1

Mt wth ta,. power HI- - master-- y of
" '"- II- - was at Ills own
oo cf t,xtraorii!n.iry tenJ(.n.w a!, he Ml,.. bPing penetIa,ed and eoftened) by hH

MJUi ViraIe t ,hat oI(3,t religion of the
a?"- - l,e "orfi-ir- ' "' "" ,lea,!-- -" old a'' !

sorrow alio r. everlasting as death! He was
rnr .he mnmem , in n,. i.n.1 nr r.- ' - ""' -
mightier -- pirlt above him.

He had spoken perhaps fifteen minutes
when suddenly, straight In front of him. be
looked Into thp face of the one woman of
ill his dreams!

There die as still a death, her beauti-
ful face tense with breathless interest, her
Muted rid lip- - parted as If half in wonder,
half In Jj uver some strange revelation,

nd her- - great blue ees tnimmlng In -

r.Id- -t of tears! He smiled a look of recog-
nition Into her ul and -- be answered with
k Mnile that seem'd to tiy: "I've known
uu always' Why seen me

-- ..oner?" He recognized her instantly from
Mr-- Dui barn's hli' henrt
ae a crj or joy. From that moment
very word that he uttered was spoken to

-. Sometimes. a- - lie would look stralt-h- t

through her ee Into her soul, she would
flush red to the rooti of her brown-blac- k

hair, but she never lowered her gaze. He
closed his speech in a round of applause
that was renewed again and again.

His old classmate. Bob St. Clare, rushed
forward to greet him.

"Old fellow. ou've covered yourself with
clory! Bv George, that was great! Come,
here's a hurdred girls want to meet you."

He was Introduced to a host of beauties,
who "showered him with extravagant com-
pliments, which he accepted without affec-
tation. He knew he had outdone himself
that day, and he knew why. The one wom-n.- n

he had been searching the world for was
there and Inspired him beyond all he had
ever dared before.

He was disappointed In not seeing her
among the crowd who were shaking his
hand. He looked anxiously over the heads
of thoso near by to see if she had gone. He
saw her standing talklnr to two stIIshly
dressed young men.

When the crowd had melted away from
tb rostrum and he had started to take his
leave she walked straight toward him,
extending her hand with a gracious smile.

He knew he must look like a fool, but to
save him he could not help It: he was sim-
ply bubbling over with delight as he
grasped her hand, and before she could
say a word he said:

"You are Miss Sallle Worth, the secretary
of the association. My foster-moth- er has
described you so accurately I should know
you among a thousand."

"Yes. I have been looking forward with
pleasure to our trip to the Springs, when

knew we should meet you. I am delighted
to see you a month earlier." She said this
with a simple earnestness that gave It adeeper meaning than a mere commonplace.

"Do you know that you nearly knocked
me off my base when I flrst say you In
the crowd?"

"Why? How?" she asked.
"You startled me."
"I hope not unpleasantly " she n ii.

"mlVch h6r-- --- '-
un. neavens no! You r such a perfect

1

.

'After be returned from Europe he wrote
fftr th. R' t...l(j lmiM.nl fr t'nnn

of Reconstruction Bays

City p.iper. and became manairlnir editor of
wu uenver i nimne. In JMJ He accented a
lendini? position on the I'.ecord of Chicaco,
writing under the appellation cf 'Sharps and
Flats." and at the same time .III other lit- -
erary work. He married illsi Julia Com
stock of Ft. Jofi-p- Mo., in 167!. He died
.ery suddenly of heart failure. November i

.cf.- -
.OJ...

"He had a few weeks preiou-l- y accepted
an Invitation of th New Hnclaiid Society
to deliver an address on Forefathers' Day.
lie selcted for his subject 'The Women or
New

"I cannot consider it to hi discredit, his
cllri;aril for mone or the care of it or to
hi- - pecuniary oblleations I doubt if he

deliberati l. untarily paid a debt or .

A Story

Image of the girl she that I was
s) astonished I came near --homing at the
top oi my loice. 'There she Is:' And that
would have nstonlshed the aud'ence I

wouldn't it?"
'It would, indeed, sh rephei. Mu-hi-

Ju- -t a little.
"Cut I'm forgetting m mif-iun-, Mr. Gas-

ton Papa sent me to apologize for his ab-
sence He was called out or the city
on some mil! business. He told mo to
bring you home to dine with him. ITn the
perretjry. you know, and exercl-- e author!- -
ty in these matters. I've fixed that tiro- -
gramme. You have no choice. Tha car-
riage Is waiting."

On a gently rl-i- hill on the binks of
the Catawba rtlver ro-- e a splendid o'.J
Southern mansion. Its big Greek columns
gleaming through the green trees. like pol-

ished ivory A wide porch ran across the
full width of the house beyond the big Pi-
llars, and smaller columns supported the
full sweep of a great balcony above The
house na; built cf brick with Portland ce
ment finish, and the whole painted ln two

"f 'I- - '"" "" mo.s-gree- n roof
and dark, rich Pompe'.iun red brick foun-
dation-" With Its green background of mag-
nolia trees it seemed like a huge block of
solid iMiry in splendor from Its
throne on the hill. The drive wound down
f, little da!e, around a great circle filled

IV.'t'i Iieaulifiil shrubbery and flowers, and
up to the pillared porte-cocher- e. Tears
sprang into Gaston's enraptured eyes as
the beauty flashed upon him. .

"Oh' what a beautiful home!" be ex-

claimed w.th feeling.
"It is beautiful. In't II?" h said with

simple delight.
"I love every brick In Its walls, every

tree and flower and blide of grass!"
He helped her from the carriage and

she ran lightly up Hie high stoop.
"Now comev here and look at the view

of the river before papa comes and begins
to talk about the tremendous water-pow-

in the falls."
He followed her to the end of the long

porch overlooking the river. Behind the
house the hill abruptly plunged downward
to the waters' edge In a mountainous cliff.
The river wound around th's cliff past the
house, emerging Into a valley, where it
described a grateful curve, almost doub-
ling on itself, rtnd rolled softly away amid
green overhanging willows and towering
sycamores till lost ln the distance toward
the blue spurs of King's Mountain.

"A glorious view!" saldoGaston, looking
long and lovingly at theTlver surface of
the river.

"Do you love the water, Mr. Gaston?"
"Passionately. I was born among the

hills, but the flrst time I saw the ocean
sweeping over five miles of sand reefs and
breaking ln white thundering fpray at my
feet, I stood there on a sand dune on our
wild coast and gazed entranced for an
hour without moving. Of all the things
God ever made on this earth. I love the
waters of the sea, and all moving water
suggests it to me. That river says, I must
hurry to the sea!"

"It is strange we should have such
similar tastes," she sa!d seriously. But
It did not seem strange to him. Somehow
he expected to find her agree with every
whim and fancy of his nature.

"Now we will find mamma. She Is such
an Invalid she rarely goes out Papa will
be home any minute."

"Certainly not. Miss Sallle. I'll testifj,
Mrs. Worth, that your daughter has been
simply charming.'

She ran to meet bf father at the door,
Ti .. . . ...c was tne souna oi a nearly kiss, a
little whispering, and the General stepped
briskly Into the parlor, where she had left
her guest)

"Pleased to welcome you to our home,
young man. They say downtown thatyou made tho greatest speech ever heard
in Independence. Sorry I missed It We'll
have you to dinner anyway. I knew your

brave father ln the army. And now I come
saw you once when you

"uc wy. j. was Duuta iiii your re- -
Mmblaace to your father then, as now. Xou

I

I refused the last dollar be bad when his
I ... ..I- - .. . .. .

not hnve mmie m. .. I, in.t-- n.
after, as you may Tippo.

"A firm of Hart .V Ionori were in the
i hat business In Ft. Louis while Kugene

Ilelu lived here. He went Into their shop
one day to buy a hat. Mr. Hart started to
wait on him. but Mr. I.eonori called him

i !ti.ta n n- -n hi, i . ... i- -i i ,.
; .i w uo?i .ic.. ..ii.

Hart. I.owever, let him have the hat on
trust. The first of the month he sent In the
bill, to which .Mr. Field paid no attention.

I More duns were Kent without effect.
"Mr. Hart, nettled bv Mr Field's r.on- -

attention, wrote him a note of ho.v
he had trusted him and v.hv he had tn.it- -
e.i mm. tne not w.i- - returned with- -
uui tut-- iiiuiie. uui in.s imp wnc wr iren on
th Ixittom of the note. 'Oh. loving Hart, I

.b-s-
- T:oiyi:&.& dixokt,

shewed me the wa down to Tom Camp's
housa. Don't you remember?"

Certainly. Ge.-er- a!. but I didn't flatter
'"'','1' 'bat you would recall it."

"I never forget a face. I hope you have
uti-- enjuing yoursei;

"More than I can express', sir "
"I'll Join you by and by," said the Gen-

eral, taking leave.
Dinner was announcf!. and Gaston was

amared to see Allan McLeod enter chat-
ting familiarly with the General. He seemed
on tre most Intimate terms with the
family and his eye lingered fondlv on Sal
He's face In a way that somehow Gaston
resented ns an Imfertinence.

I didn't even know you were acaunint- -
p! with the Hcnornbie Allan Mclyod. Miss
Sallle." said Gaston as they entered the I,

parlor alone. J

"Yes: he wan a sort of ward of papa's
when he was a boy. Papa hates his poll- - '
tics, but he has always been in and out
almon I'ke one of the family since I can ,

rememuer. i ininK r.e-- s a iascinating man.
don't you?" '"I do. but I don't like him

"Well, he's a great friend of mine; jou
mustn't quarrel."

Gaston went to the hotei with his brain
In a whirl, wondering Just what she meant.
It was nearly 12 o'clock before he left
the General's house. How he had pnssed
"these eleven hours he could not Imagine.
They seemed like eleven minutes In one
way. In another he seemed to have lived
a lifetime that dav.

"Hy George, she's an angel!" he kept
--aylng over and over to himself as he
climbed to his mom. forgetting the elevator

t'll.tl-TEI- IV.
Ilexlile Ilenutlfnl 'Waters.

When Gaston tried to sleep, he found It
Impossible. His brain was on fire, every
nerve quivering with some new, mysterious
power, and his imagination soaring on tire-
less wings. He rolled and tossed an hour,
then got up and sat by his open window
looking out over the city sleeping ln the
still .hite moonlight. He looked Into the
mirror and grinned.

"What Is the matter with me"' he ex-

claimed. "I believe I'm going crazy "
He sat down and tried to work the thing

out 17 the formulas of cold reason. "It's
perfectly absurd, to say I'm In love.
Is too high and holy a mystery to take
possession of a man In a day like this.
Besides, I've longed for till great passion,
waited and hoped for and dreamed of it,
until my dreams are too large for fulfill-
ment. I'll have to marry and settle down
some day like an ordinary cit-
izen. But my wild romancing about a pas-
sion that will grasp all life In Its torrent
sweep Is only a boy's day dream. The
world Is too prosy for that now."

Yet In spite of this unanswerable argu-
ment the Ttmp seemed an bright as day,
and the moon was only a pale sister light
to tha radiance from the face of the girl
he had seen that day. Her face seemed
to him smiling close into his now. The
light of her eyes wns tender and soothing;
like th. far-awa-y memory of his mother's
voice.

"It's a passing fancy," he said at last,
after he had sat an hour dreaming and
dreaming of scenes he dared not frame ln
words even alone. He stood by the win-
dow again.
oTat' a bcautf''l old world this Is. aft"rhe thought as he gazed out on thetops of the oaks whose young leaves weresoftly sighing at the touch of the night

winds. Turning his eye downward to thostreet he saw the men loading the morn-ing papers into the wagons for the early
I wonder what sort of report of myspeech they put In?" he exclaimed. Un-

able to sleep, he hastily dressed, went downand tfeught a paper.
On the front page was a flattering por-

trait two columns in width, with a report
i? sJ,ch fllIIn'' the entire page, andan editorial review of a. column and a haltHe was hailed as the corning- - man of thMate ln this editorial, which contained themost extravagant nrm rr .in,

and read the speech over line by line. Some- -
nun ii ma not seem so fineas he f U it n.V.? P,rJ.n.--
.. : '""- - " J. omwas unmistakably good. He knew It iwas the best thine hn h-- ri .. ,im. . a

since wasaljoy'helau-hedasheslo- wl

ly dressed.
"If. and .my Uot-- 't I

&ftg?.
?--

- -.t S3u,rr--- - .

Ptairwav lcadiii": to the

trust on. trust on ' Mr Hart has that let-
ter now, and would not take (fO for it.

"I met Eujs-en- e Field in ls35 and he said he
would like to know the house where he was
born. His face liehted with pleasure wh"n
informed him that could show it to him.
and I dfd so. The house fifty years ago was
In choice part of the city, but is d

and dilapidated.
we went to the second floor he

remrmbred his little room, and as we were
going the fi' room, we met
woman, who. with not very pleasant looks,
inquired what we were doing there and
what we wanted. We entered
house without ringing the bell. tb front
do-k- . being" open, and no one in attendance,
Mr Field, full of emotion, said to her. 'My I

cotd woman, this l the house in which I i

was- - born. There the r om In which was

rst.

,--rv
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leave till 9." he "But am gclns
that train, that's the

tell me how to become full and broad,
and pair blue eyes looked at him

e,",

II
u P--iH TtiPrW- - z&m

1

I

"S '?&--?

ii

I tr

Mme. Nordica will give
recital ln the Odeon next Thursday even-
ing. April 10. She will be assisted by Mrs.
Katharine Fisk, contralto, and Mr. E.

Simmons, also in the
sextet from "Lucia," which closes the pro-
gramme, by Messrs. George. C. Carrie,
James Rohan. Homer Moore and James
Garfield Stanley. The whichappears Is made up almost entircly
of operatic selections, and shows the devel-opment vocal music in Germany, France
and Italy from time of Handel to thepresent day. from which the
first selection Is taken, was lira t,,--.- ,.

,n ',n- - ver P l"? aK- - It has long beenfavorite with church-cho- ir minno ,,i

it 3 naa not htLen "ltne--;- d

before
-
many ...years. All7 those who at- -

3S to

he felt for the minute proud of himself heir standard trial piece' 'when
and his This I slnalir before music the oft-- of

his own rwsinc .... I repeated words. 'Take. O t.iko me . --.,
and he asleep. Ho was awakened ??! bfen to be particu-th- e

flrst rolling of carts on the pavemenu ' '"J p and Another
at dawn. He knew he had not slept ' remarkabl.
than two hours, but he ?h '. V V ?' recitative air, "Ah
as though he had slew nfeht which Mme. Nor-"- I

must be threatened wlh uLt soell dLCa Jf in with the Sym-- of

fever auntie been L PJ01? cre?ln5 eh furore
I

now t: c'clocic train

3 'a-.- rf - ifjH
-
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I
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toward it a

had the
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below.

the
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"When

mused.

office of Ko.sv ell if. Field.

my little bed where my mother used to
come and kiss me good night. One night
when I was about six years old and ray
father came and took me out of my llttls
bed, from there, and carried me to that
room oier there where I saw, O God I
saw my mother die.'

"Tears ran down his cheeks. The woman
cried and moved away, and I must admit
that I was not emotionless. I think it
was the most aifectins scene I ever wit-
nessed. He was anxious have some-
thing from that old house as a souvenir.

I with the owner for tha
old door bell, and I banister round, which.
I had replaced, and sent them by express
to Chicago and wrote him that his then
little earn so many years before, had noi

mlK. hn-- .l V.a Hnn nt . Kail - hU
li.ti,. hnml hart r,n dntihi ri.n. h, k...
ister round "

South.
through their dark lashes, and a voice low
and gentle, like distant music, said: "Don't
go

TO BE NEXT SUNDA.T.

by Alme Dupont.
OF

remember the Polonaise from "MlgnonT
and the startling manner In which the sing-
er herself in the midst ot the
cadenza.

The whole programme was designed by
Mr. Moore, who selected the numbers, to
display not only the progrea of vocal mu-
sic during the last century and a half, bat
also the wonderful versatility and almost
limitless art of the great American prima
donna. This is the only city in the United,
States In which this programme will be
performed.

Air Angels Kver Bright and Fair, Th-- o-

dor HandelMm Lillian VnrHI,.-- .

Air Cli Faro ia Eurtdlie. Orpheus. Glucklira. Katharine Fl-- k.

Canzone oI, Che tapete. Figaro
Mm

necltatlve and Air Ah Beethoven"" NoriJIca.
FIdes'a Alr-- O My !son. I'rophet, Meyerbeer., Wre- FUk.
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